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HIS OWN ETAR.
%an i his own star, and the soul that con
Rader an hooest and a vt Lian
Conrmands all light, all influence, all fats, *
Nothing to him falls early, or too late.
Our acts our angeisare, or gnod or (11,
Qur fatal shadows that walk by us still,

i

sagle!

—Jobn Fletcher,
A STUDIO STUDY.

L

Georges Bartel, thonow well known painter,
mnde in his early life what is known ssa love
mmatch. Now love matches are, ncoording to
writers of romance, a panacena for all earthly
ills, but in this instanre the magic spell fdled
to charm or to bring the young hearts thus
united the connubial biiss which, by Cupid's
ulmanac, they hed a right to expect.

Although married, Georges and his wife
were not hbuppy—perhaps because the affec
tion that formed almost the entire stock in
trade of the young couple was not equally
divided.

The bride was a charming creature, with
Gilsek hair, pouting red lips and white testh
—an artist's ideal—but a Llttle eaplious os
1o temper,

Installed in their modest homo, all the
little incidents of duily life that shonld have
been the exeuse for light bearted gayety
only served ss a pretext for quarrels and
bitter complainis

Even the sweetest dispositions will sour in
an atmosphere of bickeriug and strife, and
ot the end of two veurs the artist was com-
pelled to acknowledze himeelf bankrupted in
all the elements that should bave formed for
him a happy home, while the wife was foreed
to admit that the lover had long sines been
lost W ber in the busband,  Beeauss recogni-
tion did not come at onve, Julin—such was
Mine. Bartel's nnme—lost patience, and the
effect upon her temper was not agreealile,

But the Jess sucvessful the arlist muy be at
the commencement of his carcer, the more
Lo stands in need of love and encoaragement
at bome,  If the world is cold and unappre-
cintive, and dealors are unkind, the groater
the nepd that he shoald find under his lowly
ronf an atinosphers of cheerfulness aild love,

When CGearges returned at night, weary
and discontented at some fresh vexation or
sehufl, bad he not a right to find at his fire
side a companion, a friend, who wounld
whinre luis f= und bad the =kill to charm
him into forget{uipess of the world and its
annoyauces? A smile, a kiss, o kind word
bave dried many a tonr—smoothed many o
furrowad hrow! Buot smiles, toars and Kind
words were not for Georges. It seemed in-
stend that as the days rolled on, Julin's tem-
per became more and more intolerabile,

She was not mude, sha argued with her
solf, for & life of bardsbip and privation
What was the use of being beautiful if her
bushand conld ot boy her fine clothes to
show off her flue lonks! Without dresses
and bonnets, one might es well be buricd
in some bole in thie provinees, as reside in
Paris. Ah! if she ovuld only live her lifo
over ngaim.  Then came sarging ionto ber
mind regrots for the past, fears for the
future--in shiort, the dangerous procnrsors of
bad resnintions and warse actions, Julia was
yielding to the voies of the charmer,

Omne g poor Georges came home tired
but happy. He had been on his feet all day,
but he Lad received much encouragement
for the future, and had collectod a littie
He found the
be knocked, No re
A wvague prosotiment of evil
flashed acress his mind.  He dushed down
the staircase, and, forcing himsell 1w be
calm, said to the old concierge:

“Madame hus gone out

“Ah! is that you, M. George?! I didnt
w4 you go up Yes, mndame hns gone
out. She went away oot afer yon did, and
raid that TR BT to wiit ditoer for
her,  Soe left a mte for you urstairs"

Georges steadicd himself against the wall
to keep fronn falling.

Fortunstely it Lhad grown dark, bat for
that the old woinan would have been startled
al her lodger's sudden padior,

All vight! be wansged to stammer out,
as b took Lis Key.,

e up slowly this time, He under-
stood that a great misfortune bad bappensd
w0 him

He stopred a moment at the door hefors
opeuing 1t to wipe the perspiration that was
stancing in beads on his forehead, He wens
iy, strnek a light, and at onee began to ook
for the missive wlanch hisowife had left bolind
her, Bhe bhad conllded it, perbaps without
thinking, to the arms of u plaster Venus in
full view

He dropped iato a chair and read the fo]
“My dear friend:  Pardon the pain
that 1o ogain compellad to cans you, but
it will Ier for the lust time [ ean no longer
live s we have beeny living, 1 koow 1 am
an obstacle in the way of your obtaining
rocozmitionin your profession. 1 am =ure
your friends tell yon so daily—an anneyance
in the presant and perhapsa barden in the
future. You will b happier without me,
You have Joved e and 1 bave hrouglt
nothing bat misfortune, Besides [ have a
horror of poverty, 1 know what it is, forl
had n sister who dicd of want. Doo't try to
find mie; it will bein vain,  Forget me and
pity men [ can sse that we wore not muade
for ewch other, and it would bave lwen heitor
if wor hind not married Ty Jru™

He rend aid rerend this precious epistle, |
wind was utlerly casi down?

Goorges had been plunged for somo mo-
mwonts in gloomy reverie, whea his studio
dovr opensd. A young girl, almost e child,
catored soltly. but seving the artist so pros-
trated, and evidently under ibe shadow of
some great affliction, stopped suddenly and
sald in u timid voice:

+1 beg pardon, M. Georges, 1 am intrud-
ing.™

The painter looked up and saw his model,
to whom everybody bad given the name of
Roses Misove,

“Oh! it's you," be said; “what do you
Wish

“Mon Dieu! M Georges, Teame to sea if
you wurnted me,"

“Xo, not just now,

money for present necessities
studio door  Jocked:

ot

went

owingg

von

I am not painting at
resot
SO0 T'm sorey ™ roplind Rosa, gently,
Neither spoke for a moment. Then, poing
upto him, sand after baving taken a long
look At the strickon artist, she addeld;
“You are in trouhle, M. George”

Georges mmie no suswer.  He orushed
Julia’s letter in his hand and made a signifi-
cant gesture that Ross understood

she said,

ot going., walking slowly
towanird the door, and sighing decply as she

TY, 80 sorry.”

e, Rose," sud the artist, somewhat

aroused from his Iathargy by the girl's evi- |
dent sympathy. “Speak’ Do you want any-

thing 1t is mo reascn becauss | s in

tronble that you should uot tell me.  Speak,

my chbild, ami et e kgow what [ cun do for

=

“Well, then,” answered Ross, “1 came to
soo whether you could advance me twenty
francs on my =it »—Dbusiness 15 poor just
now. I thought you wouidn't mund my com
ing to you for this little service, but 1 sea
that Ichose the wrong time. lam going.
Adion, M. Georges: another day will
do just as well I'm sorry [ troubled you
1f I bnd known™

Georges ross, feit in  bis pockets and
brought furth several louis, which be held
out.

*Here, Rose: you have always been a good
girl 1 collectad guite a large bill todsy.
Take the money: 1 don't want 1t.™

Then, suddenly recoliecting, he added
guickly: At lesst 1 saa'n’t need it at pres- |

| 1t shall always be neat and clean, and your

ent. I may go away for a whils, and o
never knows what may bappen. If 1 don’
return, you will keep it in remembrance of
me."”

Rosa looked at him intently, and with
& woman's instinet she exclaimed: ML
Georges, you mean to kill yourself”

“I7 replisd the painter, trying to smile,
*“You are mad, Rose. Why should I wantto
dis

“Because you are not happy. Oh! Twve
seen it. I saw what was coming. But. 3L
Georges, now she isn't here any longer, let
me stay with you and be your little house-
keeper, Then you'll have your model always
with you. Tl take great care of the studio.

dinner sball always be ready for you when
yon eonie home, 1 won't ask any wiges”
ghe added, blushing alittle, “and I will Lo
rs still as a mouse, and you sha'n’t hear me
movingaround, 1 won'tdisturb you. You
don’t want me!” .

“Thanks, Rose,” said Georzes, holding out |
his hand to ber: *“thanks, hut I must be |
alone,  Adion, my chiid.”

Rese turned pale.  “*Adien,” she answered,
struck by the artists singular manner.

“No, I mean ‘Au revoir” Au revoir, |
Rose™

The little model gave the unfortunata
painter a glance full of tenderness and de-
votion, and as the door closed behind her,
she murmured to herself as she wiped her
eyes: “Oh! how* happy I could bave made
him."

I

Laft alone, Georges carefully locked the
door, sat. down near the caundls and gave
Julin's lotter u last perusal. The rveading |
ended, be was about to press it to his lips,
whan he suddenly changed his mind and tore
it in piecea, which he threw from him. Then
be pourad forth to thesilent walls all the |
misery that was crushing um.

“No! enough of weakness—of enwardice!
I am ashamed of myself. Lot me moke an
end of it.  What has my life been but a long
martyrdomt 1 never had any bappy ohild.
hood, My mother died in giving me birth,
ns if she foresaw, poor woman, that sho was
only ushering me into life that | might know
the full meaning of struggles and privation.
1 bave fought desperately. I did not faint
on going into battle!  The art 1 love so cn-
tirely bas only furnished me encuzh to keep
me from dying—searcely enough tn insure
my living. 1adored that worhan, T made
her my wife. Sbe leavesme! It iscnough— |
it istoo much! To avoid years of snffering,
what is needed? Only a moment's cournge.
Waoll! Thavedecided. A last adicu to an-
noyaneces, to decelt—to kisses given and
never returned.  Adiea to tears, to life.  As
they say in the muaseums, ‘Gentlemen, it s
closing time."  Yes, hat how shall [ elose ™

He mecanically rolled a cigaretts, while
ho glanced around him.  His mind was now
mado up, amd, weary with the long and un-
nvailing eontest with adverse fate, he sought
the means of giving effect to his resolution,

“1Lmust find & nail,” he thought, “and a
geoil stout oue. T am not auxious to prolong
il agony ™

His glaneo was arrested hy a magnificsnt
canvas by Rembrandt suspesnded from the |
wall by an enormaons ook,  The picture bad
bern sent to him o cony. e slowly took |
down the painting and carefully placed it on
an casel, Then he scarched in the drawers
for & strong cord that would bear his weizlt,
arnd whien he lad found it rubbed it sedu.
nisly with soap, While inaking thess mourn-
fu! proparations he kept 18 oves fixed on the
work of the Dutch master—his favorite |
artist,

“What a painter,” he eaid to himself,
“what simplicity! what firmness of touch!
what truthifulness of exprossion! what wealth
af invention in Lhe entire compisition! Thou
too, ol beloved master] thou too hast Joved
—hast suffered! Thou, stripped of
evverything, didst oone the less arduously
vontinus thy precions work, avenging thy-
self for the injustice of destiny by the pro-
duction of masterpivess™

And poor Georges -went steadily on mak-
ing his preparations for leaving a world that
bad boen unkind to him. At thiz pointa
singular incident ocenreel. When all was
veudy Tor the final leap into the dork the nf-
Mlicted artist stopped before the Rembrandt
to take one jast look at the work of the mus-

toa,

ter. Standing before it, comnletely lost in
the contemplation of its perivetion e
eonseionsly sank into a char. There le

remained in o kind of msthetie sestasy,  The
sense of his many wrongs, his hard life of
labor, his ungrateful wife, the u pIrecia
tive public, for whom he endurei]l so0 many
hardships, his unhappy and sogober child
hood, the long years that st surely elapse
bsrfore he conid hope to sseure an adegnate
supply of eéVen the necessaries of life—all |
this pwissedd from him.  In the glorions repuls-
kv of mrt he was a froe n. Within iis
magic realm there was no hunger, no shahbz
raiment, no indiffenaie purcha L

citim

"In, DO Sjins

ful spouse! Al that his sense of the heant
Ml demanded was bers supplicd to him
without cost.  There was but one duty—to

enjoy. The man—the poor threndbare. out
at elbows, peedy fellow, who was not sure of
a meal from day to day—was Lere an artist

As the night watches wore wway hie had been
temporarily released from this work-a<dny
world, bat he had left it by another portal
than that by which be bad intended to make
his exit.

Iv.

The sky was taking on a purple tings in
the east, and great green and red bands
stretehing across the horizon aunouneced the
approgch of day, There was a Joud koock
ing at the door

“UCome! Goorges! let us jn.  Ompen the
door, OMd Lazy Beaas!™ cried a number of
fresh young voices

Georges suddenly awakened from his long
reverio, rose and before peplving to Lis young
friends, again lioked ot tho
and thus addressed it:

“Thou art not willing that I should die, ol,
rovered master’ since the studv of ope of
Lhy works bas prolonged my existenco until
dawp,and I am now recalled to life at a
moment whea T expecied to be alrpady in the
smbrace of doath. It #» thy wish, then, that
I should struggle on,
forward in thy illustrious footsteps
it 1 will ive—but tarough thee, and for theo
alone!™

“What brings you hore at this
asked the artis:, o i T
door to his self

“This note,” ;
each of us found at his k
bome early this moriing

“Un receipt of thas lotter go ¢
you can 10 see Leorges Bartel
Fou Rose

Georges was greatly affectel
denee of the poor child's afection
derstosxd; there was allerailsuch a
love!

And this is whv—thanks to a littls madel
and a big nail—one may o0 in this ¥
Ralon a specimen of the work of one of the
most devoted admirers of the Duteh painter!
=Truuslated from the French of 7
Febtre for The Howe Journal Uy J. Heary
Harer.
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Draws the Line at Fredhinesa
Waiter conntryvman)—Theres black
bass, sir, and striped hass, and white £:h and
blue flsh
Countryman—] dot't keer nuthin® about
the color, fricud, if the tish & fresh—Noew
Yurk Sun,

to

A New Jersey taxidermist breads owls
weet the demands of his busiss,

Fame comes only when deservel
B is as inevital le as destiny. Lo

There are snid to be mors maflionsires 1o
Buenos Ayres than in any other city of its
&z in theworld  Many of the private honsss
i the city have been built st a cost of over
£1.00.00, and cne of the baoks has a paid
ap capitalof 57,000,000, with deposits und a
Iine of discounts agyy -
New York Evenis

ad thes

Llow,

| zled Europe will doublless bear its fraitsin

| which might even astonish us

| wiiich bas hean taught them by late events i:

| tory, They erave for the fertile plains of

| peporter  remoined
| porters,
{door and a florid traveling man rushed up to
| the cotinter, grabbed o pen and registerad.

| Then he loaned townrd Mr, Watson and con.

BETRAYED.

Ehe is false, O Death, she is falr]
Let me hide my head on thy knee:

Blind mine eyes, dnll mine ears, O Death! |
She hath broken my bheart for me! |

Give me & perfect dream; I
Find me a rare, dim place—
But Tet not her voice come nigh,
and keep out ber face—ber face!
—Lizette Woodworth Reace

THE MODERN GREEK.

'
Becn to Best Advantage Not in Athens, |
but in {'anmntiény‘le.

Nobody who hes known Athens for longz, |
or who knows the real resources of the coun-
try of which she is the eapital, can be disap-
pointed with the progress made. Few o
have improved more during the last t
vears. The government has introdmen:
pulsory education on a most extensive scale: I
railroads are being openad; drainage and the
planting of troes have received great atten-
tion, and the sudden lireeze of patriotism
which hus latsly passed over Greeoe and puz-

greater unity of purpose. Perbaps the real
evil which, more thon anvthing else, hn
checkad the progress of Greece during tioe
last hal? century hus been its constitutionnl
government.

There sre many Cavours in Greese. Tri-
coupis isa Cavour with English idess; bus
unfortunately Greees is not ruled over by a
Victor Emmanuel, nor has she yet produced
a Garfbaldi,. Everybody in the small king |
dom is, as of old, & politician, and the conse. |
quence of this is that ministries vise and 1ail
and elections tuke place with a rapidity
The one
point on which all Greeks are agresd and

this: that if they are to hold their own in the
Balkan peninsula they must have morc terri-

Epirus and Macedonia, for something that
will zive them a chance of development and
the means of existence on a large The
place whers the Greek 1s seen to the greatast
ardvantage is not at Athens, whore mass mest
ings will ons day cheer for Delyannis and the
next for Tricoupis, but at Coustantineple.
There he is, 50 to speak, on the defensive,
living in the midst of tho great destroyer of
Lis race and freedom. Hers his commercial
propensities have brought him to the fore.
The “unspeakable Turk,” who loves money,
but hates rking it us bitterly as he hates |
the Grresk, who can make it, has given him
in return for money everything that ho asks.
This has enabled the Greeks to attack the
Turks with the above mentioned weapan of
education.  Concessions for Greek schoals all
over the rotten empire have been literally
benzht: there is searcely a Grook village in |
Mucedonia, Epirus, the islands and the const |
villages of Asia Minor which hus not been
supplied with schools {or boih girls nnd boys, |
vither through the muuificence of Grecks or
through the clerieal and monastic influenes |
which in its day hus played o valinnt a pars
in the eomservation of the Hellonic lungonee
and the Christian religion.—Cor., Fortnigitly
Review, E

o,

O%iL. HOURS IN A HOTEL.

All Sorts of People Who Bun Againss the
Night Clerk's Desli.

“Not all of the funny things that happen |
nronnd a botel, aro shown up in *A Bunch of
Kows,' ™ said Mr. Watson, a nighgelerk in nn
Ormahn hotel, 10 a reporter after the theater,
“Almost any time at might you could sce
things going on around Lere that would
amuse you, but it dosn't always pay us to
smv anvthing about them”

At this time thers wers not many guests of
the botel in the office, and those who stil] sat
amd chatled bezan to Jook sleeps, and one
by one drifted away to bed till only the |
besidess the clerks and |
st then a "hus pulled up at the

fdentinlly asied if there wus any mail for
Litn nnd seemed surprised that there was
not: then be asked for tolegrnms and oxpress |
packages, Lis surpriee apparvntly inereasing I
ns e was assured snecessively in the negative, |
Then he ealiod o messenger boy and sent a |
pote, which it took him some times to com- |
pese and then weat to his room. |
A very small well dressad man came up ta |
the count nnd ina voire that left no doubt
i to his being abwnt three-quarters “shot,”
waked (or the key to No, —, which was hand-
ed to bim; ho went up on the, elovator, bt |
retarned vary soon, saying that it was the |
wrong key, and thint be bad gotten into |
s ither man's room, He asked [or bis
r. bet it had not eome in from the
y und, storming and swoar . he Jely
the ouse.  Later a policeman wallosd him
into the offies, and it tock thres porters to
pat the guest to Led
Althmuzh it was Inte at night. the Linenin
delepntion of aldermen and lawyvers were
Just coming in in small squads, though fif- |
1t tlye opera t I
ning. During i
Umie & man was sitting o the writing reom,
soned asleop.  He wns not disturbed until it
wis avparent that be meant to stay thers,
when a porter woke him np.  After fnguiring
the price of ldging the sleeper wallod out
mto the streot. |
“That's & common typo of beat,” said Mr
Waison: *“there i=n't m night that we don't |
firo one or more of Lthem out. They
o known in botels as ‘sleopars.” ™ i
A you want to wnte about sights in o |
hotel at might you ought to come hers and sit
out the *watch” with ma when there is &
crowd 1n continusd  Mr, Watson;
“thi= is m Light night snd not much going ‘
|

It

luund

tesert of them o T

i Lhe early ew

(1H Ry

town,”

o, —Omuala Warld
Americnns Beat the British,
“The useof (orel

gn pickles and saures in

1 very small now, American

« hiave taken thelr pluce”

I'his was the replmof a wholesale grorer to
wtion from & reporter. The reporter |

el s

. the fameof the forelgn goods died |

¢ exact!v; but the American pickies |
¥ equal to them, and, what is of mare
inee to consumers, thay are mach
t at ope

> un-

be stampof a certain firm in
The smme meay be said
is is ull changed. No on i
v the London concern’s pickles pow |
v ordinary grocery stare, and W anvooe |
1 it woulil be almost impossible to got

The American bottied pickles are
m 58 to 50 per oent. clicaper to the jobbing
le, and therefore canbencld ut & lower

oo lists of large
belier kind can be suppliod st from 40 to 50

ETOCCTY SUOTES, as o

per cent. cheaper, That the intter gives sat-

i=faction is shown by the fact that it has su-

perseda! the forel

the whaoleszie

b the oid
nerican has
ie be equally sood, and
an be bad cheaper, it will command the
trade."—XNew York Mall and Expres

A woman was up before the polioe ecart
the other day for asssalting ber huband
He meleatsd after ber arrest, and when he
came L0 e witness box be refused to swear

! aguinst hor

“Now, Mr. Clark,” said his bhonor, “*di#n’t
wife Inflict those scratches oa your

] can't 1=l & fie, wr.*

“And | dou'twant you to. Wanit your
wife™ |

“Your bosor, we keep s cat It lies be |
twown the two of ‘ex  If my wife syvs she |
didn't then it must be the cut, and I'l) have
her behaaded Leforg 1 sieep this aight "—De- |
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GLOBE IRON WORKS

A. FLAGG, Proprietor.

Manufacturer of Mining Machin-
eﬁ'. Steam Engines, Horse Powers,
Gearing, Shafting, Pulleys, Etc.
Dealer in Steam Pipe, Brass Goods,
Iron Roo . Gum and Hemp Pack-
ing, Hay and Platform S % Re-
liance Alarm Gages_ana ater
Injectors, Jet
ps, Leather
and Rubber Belting, Steam Packing
S Wire Rope. Architectural Iron
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Improved and Unimproved City Property
on the best improved streets in the city.
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Business lots and business blocks for sale
ins. Several fine tracts near

the city for sub-dividing and plating.

Improved farms and lands in all

parts of the county; also ranches in this and
- adjoining counties.

All parties wishing to buy would do well
to call and examine my list before buying
elsewhere.

W. A. THOMAS,
The Oldest Real Estate Agency in Wichita.
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JOHN WATTS, L. sSIMPSON.

R HATFIELD, -C. F. COLEMAXN,
| M. sTANTOX, O MARTINSOX,

‘DO A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.

First Arkansas Valley Bank,
' W. C. Woodman & Son.

‘The Oldest Bank in the Arkansas Valley.

Available Qualified Responsibility to De-

positors of $540,629.99
Do a General Banking Business in all Its
Modern l'gunctions.

|

| 3, 0. DAVIDAON, Prest K. C. ENISHT, becy. W.T. BABOOCK.Vieo Fres. THOA'R FITOR Tvess

Davidson InvestmentComp’ny

' PAID-UP CAPITAL, $300,000.

O i . BawrokD. . § Basoock. W K mawiav. 5.5 DaViBeds, = Hee

$5,000,000 Loaned in Southern Kansas. Money Always on Hand for
Improved Farm and City Loans.

WIGHITA, KANSAS,

——

a e J. B BLACE. Ssereinry and Tvaaserss

WICHITA
Wholesale Grocer Company.

Corner First and Water.St, WICHITA, KAN.

CE WITH CITIZENAS BANK Northeast
mmlm Btreet and Dougies A venua

O

W. 5. CORERETT, Fresidont,

A. W, OLIVER. Vies President.

WICHITA NATIONAL BANK.

 Paid-up Capital, $250,000
Surplus, 25,000

AL W. LEVY, Presidont. L A WALTON. jOashier.

~——DIRECTORS——

! B H. KOHX, l.".'- mnw, ““b.l ll: fﬂﬁm‘l‘tm

DO A GENERAL BANKING, COLLECTING AND BROKERAGE BUSINESS.

Eastern and Foreign exchange bought and sold. U. B. Bonds of all
denominations boaght and sold. County, Township and
Municipal Bonds Bought.

—
——

J. 0. DAVIDSON, Prea. C A WALEER, Vies-Pres JGHY C. DERST, Castler

CITIZENS BANK.

Paid-up Capital, $500,000
Stockholders Liabitity, - $1,000,000
Largest Pald-up Capital of any BEank in the State of Kansas

——DIRECTORS——

AR ETITSE, M. STEWART, R oLER & L pavIIeod
W. E STANLEY, 3.0 DAVIDSON, JOMS T. CARFENTER

DO A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.

United States, County, Township, and Muni-
-. cipal Bonds Bought and Sold.

CE

I.. C.JACKSON,

—SUCCESSOR TO HACKNER & JACKSON,~
Wholesale and retail dsaler in all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal

And all kinAs of bullding material. Main office 1128 4th Ave
mom 33N. Main Yards connected with nmcé'.




